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Now thefe be pail, (my priefts) yet lhal you pray

For common people, eche in his degree,

That God vouchfafe to graunt them al his grace.

Where Ihould I now beginne to bidde my beades ?

Or who lhal first be put in common place ?

My wittes be wearie, and my eyes are dymme,

I cannot fee who bed deferues the roome,

Stand forth good Peerce, thou plowman by thy name,

Yet fo the Sayler faith I do him wrong:

That one contends, his paines are without peare,

That other faith, that none be like to his,

In dede they labour both exceedingly.

But fince I fee no fhipman that can Hue

Without the plough, and yet I many fee

(Which Ime by lande) that neuer fawe the feas:

Therefore I fay, Hand forth Peerce plowman first,

Thou wmft the roome, by verie worthmeffe.

Behold him (priefts) and though he ftink of fweat
Difdajne him not: for lhal I tel you what?       Tiovvnum
Such clime to heauen, before theihauencrownes.p ovvnian
But how ? forfooth, with true humilytie.
Not that they hoord, their grain when it is cheape.
Nor that they kill, the calfe to haue the milke,
Nor that they fet, debate betvvene their lords,
By eanng vp the balks, that part their bounds:
Nor for becaufe, they can both crowche and creep
(The guilefulfl men, that euer God yet made)
VVhen as they meane, mofl mifchiefe and deceite,
Nor that they can, crie out on landelordes lowcle,
And fay they racke, their rents an ace to high,
VVhen they themfelues, do fel their landlords lambe
For greater price, than ewe was wont be worth.
I fee you Peerce, my glaffe was lately fcowrde.
But for they feed, with frutes of their gret paines,
Both King and Knight, and priefts in cloyfter pent:
Therefore I fay, that fooner fome of them
Shal fcale the walles which leade vs vp to heauen,
Than cornfed beasts, whofe bellie is their God,